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surrendered upon articles, and that Newcastle,
which had been surprised by the king's party, was
besieged by another army of Scots, advanced to
help their brethren.

Along the edges of those vast mountains we past,
with the help of our guide, till we came into the
forest of Swale; and finding ourselves perfectly
concealed here, for no soldier had ever been here
all the war, nor perhaps would not, if it had lasted
seven years, we thought we wanted a few days rest,
at least for our horses, so we resolved to halt, and
while we did so, we made some disguises, and sent
out some spies into the country; but, as here were
no great towns, nor no post road, we got very little
intelligence. We rested four days, and then
marched again; and, indeed, having no great stock
of money about us, and not very free of that we
had, four days was enough for those poor places to
be able to maintain us.

We thought ourselves pretty secure now; but
our chief care was, how to get over those terrible
mountains; for, having passed the great road that
leads from York to Lancaster, the crags, the further
northward we looked, looked still the worse, and
our business was all on the other side. Our guide
told us he would bring us out if we would have
patience, which we were obliged to, and kept on
this slow march till he brought us to Stanhope, in
the county of Durham, where some of Goring's
horse, and two regiments of foot, had their quarters.
This was nineteen days from the battle of Marston-
moor. The prince, who was then at Kendal, in
Westmoreland, and who had given me over as lost,
when he had news of our arrival, sent an express
to me to meet him at Appleby. I went thither
accordingly, and gave him an account of our journey,
and there I heard the short history of the other